76      THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
As she talked she fanned herself, blowing powder
in a dust from her cheeks^ which were fat and
almost the colour of earth. Her hair, which was
grey, she wore in a long bob that was curled and
waved In front and hung straight at the back, and
she had a muslin dress dotted in black. Her eyes
reminded Stephen of a monkey's: bright and un-
comprehending, taking him in with a monkey in-
terest and understanding nothing,
"I have brought them up from little mites, Mr.
Bright* They have done so well at school. Rosa
never gave me any trouble but Belle was always
very fiery5 Mr. Bright, and clever if she had
entered for her examination, she would have
gained at least eighty-five per cent, and they are so
popular. Belle is out now to a party with her
friends,"
There was a silence. Auntie fanned the powder
off her face, Rosa gazed at Stephen and Stephen
crossed one leg over the other, pulled up the
crease of his beautiful trousers and put his tie
straight. Boy dropped a plate in the pantry with
a crash and Stephen said, "I thought you might
have an arched roof in here, Mrs. Kemp."
"Kempf," corrected auntie. "My husband was
a German from Germany. He took a photograph
of the Himalayas that won a medal in an exhibi-
tion in Europe." She pronounced Himalayas with
a long second syllable, "Himarlayas".
"Mr. Bright/' said Rosa hastily, "is interested
in historical things and he says, auntie, that this
house is historical."